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the Prophet's decree forbids Believers to lay sacred
writings on so ignoble a place as a floor.

Several men who belonged to my class politely made
way for the "Sheikh" (thus they called me). In Egypt
the title is not only given to Bedouin leaders, but to
many persons of consequence, and in my case it would,
of course, only be used out of courtesy.

We sat waiting on the flag-stones, cross4egged and
fairly silent, since we were an elderly, dignified company.
From other halls I heard the incessant hum of many
thousand students chanting Koran Arabic, a beautiful
language, quite unlike the everyday dialects spoken in
Egypt, Yemen or Syria. While learning about the Holy
Book one may use nothing else. Ordinary speech differs
from it in the same sense that Yiddish does from the
stately original Hebrew. One especial chant remained
everlastingly distinguishable.

This was the sing-song of the Fatiah or "Confession
of Faith" with which every lesson must start* As
classes were constantly assembling and dispersing it
became almost impossible to notice a break in the
intonation of this, the first and most important chapter
of the Koran,

Some of my fellow-students proved to be the grown-
up sons of Chiefs inhabiting the Sudan Deserts, others
religious enthusiasts born in Upper Egypt, Morocco
and Abyssinia. Most of them had travelled vast mile-
ages from their homes and expected to hear nothing
about their kin for many months.

A dignified Arab presently walked into the hall.